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Anvd they goosacd that Copid so
That Cup'd himseif was Saling hard by—
~ W fishing just over the way.

brook,
The very same brooklet as they,

Cupid's line caught the koe of, the youth as it
And tangied him up with th maiden so fosl—
Ina tangle so witchingly woven they say
It has eol Deon ustied since thal moming in
Mas.
—Life.

el i

BENTLY’S PRACTICE.

The Fortunate Result of an Un-
pleasant Predicament.

When Bently and I were  first mar-
ried we lived at Bradham, a large man-
ufacturing town in Yorkshire. Iam
thankful to 2ay we do not live there
now; only those who have had experi-
ence of that place can imagine how

* horrible it is.

Fancy a great big city with between
two and three thousand inhabitants all
devoted to wool—living by it and for
it, talking, dreaming and thinking
nothing but wonl, with hundreds of tall
chimnies from the mills, all pouring
forth volumes of emoke and all mak-
ing cloth, or shoddy, or something of
that kind, as fast as they can; and with
all this, not a ghost of a sheep to be
soen unless one goos miles out on to
the moors, and even then the airis full
of smoke that the poor dears are quite
black and grimy and haven't a clean
back among them; so different from
the “Improved Leicesters™ my father
Bbreeds on his farm in Devonshire, who
have fleeces as white as snow, and who
look perfectly sweet when they are
washod and started off to the Bath and
West of England show with blue rib-
bons roud their necks. ,

Think what Bradham was to me!
usod as [ had been all my life to the re-
fined socicty of a Cathedral town; for I
can assure you that the inhabitants of
Bradham are not charming; they are
mostly very rich, and live in great
houses with hosts of servants; the
women dress vory gorgeously, and the
men have a tasto for dismond stuls
and large wateh chains; they have, with
few excoptions, risen from the very
lowest classcs, and are not nice in
their prosperity, but bumptions snd
vulgar, and rather contemptuous
toward those who are not as wealthy
as they are.

When Bently bought a practice
there overy one seemad to think that it
woull be a good thing, that it was a
fine apening, and that we would get on
well; and in the end their conjectures
proved true, though not at all in the
way they imagined.

1 was really very miserable at Brad-
ham for two years, for I conld not got
on with the people, and of conrse a
doctor’s wife onght to be on good terms
with evesybody. The only person 1
cared for at all was Lizzie Dacres. She
and her mother lived in a little house
pear to us; they wera not at all well
ofi, and Lizzie did china painting. She
and 1 ot vory friendly, and we spenta
good deal of time together.

Just at first the practice scemed a
good one, and then it began steadily to
[all oft.  Vhether it was that people
did not like Bontly, or thought him too
voung, I can not tell; but a great many
who had been his predecessor’s pna-
tients never sent for him at all, but
employed some one else, and Le grew
wery melancholy over it

I had no fortune of my own, and he
only whit he earned, as he had invest-
ed all his money in this affair, so that
if it failed it would be a very black
lookout for us  He did not like to put
down his carriage and horse, for it
looks so bad for a doctor to have to re-
trench, people invariably say he does
not suoceed becanse he is incapable; so
then we were living far beyond onr
means and getting into debt.

It was very nnpleasant, and I'was al-
wars reproaching myself, for I fancied
it was partly my fanlt. Every one used
to tell us *‘the late man's wife had
made his practice for him.

Tused to sit and think and think what
Mrs. Moxon could have done, and how
Lcould possibly make Bently's practice.

I heard of a doctor’s wife onee who
gave a supper and colored all the jel-
lies with some pink stuff she found in
the surgery, and the next day every
one was so violenily ill that her hns-
band could not go to bed for three
mights, but had to spend all his time
ministering to his ex-guests,

1 knew that Mrs. Moxon used to give
ewell dinner parties, and I used to
wonder if she artfully poisoned the en-
trees, and, if so, what she did it with.

One day Bently came in looking
rather less blue than usual.

“Madge,” he said, I have got a nice
new P. T. (we used to call the patients
P. T."s), and who do you think it is?"

“I could nol guess, so st last he had
to tell me —Mr. Jerry Winterbottom, of
Barrowelough.

Mr. Jerry Winterbottom was enor-

mously rich and very influential, for

besides being a mill-owner he had a
deal of land and house
knew him and his wife quite well

Mrs. Winterbottom was just as bad,
and the two used to badger and worry
that poor boy (all from a mistaken no-
tion of what was good for him!) till I
think they made him as unhappy asa
boy could be. To erown all, they set
their hearts on his marrying Charlotte
Porritt, the danghter of Mr. Winter-
bottom's partmer. Charlotte was a
young woman of the style called
“dashing,” with big black eyes and a
loud voice. Young Jerry hated her,
and opposed his parents to the limit of
his feoble will; then he gave in.

Just when they had wrung a prom-
ise ffom him to propoese to Charlotte,
ho fell ill of a Kind of intermittent
fever, aml then it was they ealled in
Bently. Though Jerry was ill, he was
not so had as to be confined to the
houso altogether; sometimes he had to
stop in and lic on the sofa, but sume-
times he was strong enough to go out
and walk about. Bently said bhe was
not to be worried or contradicted at
all, but must be allowed to do just
what he liked, and to amuse himselfl as
much as possilile.

One day, my hushand told me that
Mr. and Mrs Winterbottom were go-
ing to ecall on me. 1 suppose I made
rather a face, for he said, a littie
sharply:

“Now do be eareful what you say
and bow you behave, they are the best
natients I have; and please be amiable
and conciliatory even if they do pat-
ronize a little.””

I was as anxious to secure their
good will as he was. for I knew what
an influentisl connection theirs was;
so I determined when they came to put
on my pretticst manners.

The day after the announcement of
their approaching visit was made wan
pouring wet, so wet Lthat nobody would
have thought of going ont.  Lizzie Da-
cres just ran in after lunch, and we sat
gossiping over tho fire till about three,
then I suddenly said:

“No ono will call to-day. I chall
wash my hair.”

I have an inconvenient amount of
hair, and it is a very serious affair to
wash it

Well, T was sitting on the edge of
the fender, in an old red ragof a dress-
ing-gown, with all my tresses in wet
rat-tails about my shoulders, and a
towel in my hand, when there came a
tremendons ring at the front-<door bell.

We were in the dining-room, I must
tell you, and there was no fire in the
drawing-room.

The peal had hardly died away,
when we heard heavy foolsteps, and
Sarah’s voice in sprightly tones of wel-
come, saying: -

“Oh, yes mum! She's at home!"™

1 gave one glanee of agony at Lizzie,
and then sprang lightly into a large
cuphoard where we kept jars and
newspapers, and drew the door to after
me.

In this cuphoanl was another door
opening into the surgery, and my idea
had been to escape through it aml up
the back stairs, then, after u few min-
utes spent on s harried toilet, T could
descend gracefully attired.  During
those few minutes Lizzie would enter-
tain the visitors

Imagine my horror when I found the
door of exit locked, while, oh! dismal
truth! the visitors were none other
than the Jerry Winterbottoms, hefore
whom 1could not appear in my eccen-
tric costume.

Lizzie, who had divined my plan of
escape, but who was, of course, igno-
rant of its frusteation, began to con-
verse in the most elegant manner, and
eonfirmed Sarah’s statement that I was
nt home, adding that I would be down
in a moment, baving just been called
to the nursery!

This was all very well for five, for
ten, even for fifteen minutes; but at
last the conversation, which had been
getting more and more jerky and dis-
connected, stopped altogether, and a
painfal silence fell.

To add to the agony of my position,
a deadly foar was seizing hold of me
that Bently would eome into the sur-
gery, and would, all unconscionsly,
open the door of eommunication, and
send me fiying as from a catapult, wet
hair, red dressing-gown, towel and all,
into the startled midst of the Winter-
bottoms.

It was not till afterward that I dis
covered that this fear, nt leakt, was
groundless; the capbosnd door shut
with a spring, and could only be open-
ed from the ontside.

By and by the distraught Elizabeth

e again.

“Ido mot think the maid can have
told Mrs. Ellis you were here. If you
will excuse me, I will go and see.”

Then I heard her leave the room,
and Mrs. Jerry say to Mr. Jerry:

“How wery extraordinary! Do you
think any thing has happened? Do
you think she has gone mad? 1 have
heard from one or two people that she
is a little queer.”

Ihad to bite my tongue to prevent
myself from screaming out “*Who?"'—
atthe idea of people being so horrid
ns to say 1 was “‘queer,”” just becanse I
kept mysell to myself, as our old nurse
used to say.

**Such conduct is more than queer,
itis impudent,” answered her hushand
in his most pompons tones; “Butif
this srudeness is intentional I shall
know how to punish it ™

Then I heard harried footsteps pass-
ing to and fro overhead; they were evi-
dently seeking me—it was too terrible!
1 dared not move or make a sound, and
1 was so unhappy!

Presently Lizzie came back, and said,
in a troubled voice:

%1 am very sorry. I am afraid there
has been some mistake. The servant
misunderstood. Mrs. Ellis is not at

home.
*Not at home!"” echoed AMr. Winter-

having come to the conclusion
that I must somehow have slipped out
of the house snd perhaps o to Mrs.
Dacres', went home, and 1 was left in
my dark corner sobbing with misery.

What would Bently say? his best pa-
tients mortally offended! 1 was too
unhappy to make any eflort to attract
attention, but lny huddled up among
the oll Lancels and Duaily Telegraphs,
when the bell rang again, and this time
rome one went into the consulting
room, saying: “Very well, I will
wait."”

Icould hear this person fidetging
about, laking the books from the
shelves, and opeving and  shutting the
drawers in the escritoire.

I was just thinking how inquisitive
it was, and how annoyed Bontly would
be at such behavior, when the new-
comer walked Into the surgery. There
wasa wide erack in the wall and
throngh it I could see the prying indi-
vidual was young Jerry Winterbottom.
Was Leverto be delivered from that
family?

Ithought he looked more than usually
flustered and odd, and be did not sit
siill, but palled the bottles abont justas
he had done the books, and talked to
himself in a rambling, incoherent way,
then he began to dance softly up and
down, first on oune leg and then on the
other, and to make the most horrible
Erimaces.

There is something to me very fns-
cinating in people who make faces, and
I wes watching him intently, and even
imitating . him a little, when sud-
denly he eaught sight of an instrument-
case on the table; his eyes lighted up,
he pounced on it, opened it, and drew
out a knife, sharp and awful looking.

He ran his finger up snd down the
edge, laughing all the time. Then he
went up to the looking-gilass and un-
buttoned his collar—he waa goling to
eut his throat!

I was so scared that [ conld not artic-
ulate; but I flung myself against the
door and yelled a wild, unearthly yell.

This, coming as it apparently did
from nowhere at all, frigatened him so
that he sprang back into a corner,
where he crouched. rolling his eyes
and trembling with terror.

1 kept on shricking as londly as ever
I conld, but I don't believe the servants
would ever have heard me, and I
should have gone as mad as young Jor-
ry himself, if Timothy Donovan, an
Irish Iaborer, had not happened to
eome in for his mother's medicine.

He thought Mr. Winterbottom had
got an attack of “the horrors,”" a mal-
ady with which he was familiar, and on
whose treatment he bad ideas of his
own. He called in Edwand, the page,
and between them they tiod the poor
fellow’s arms and legs securely. They
had just finished when Bently ap-
peared, in tme to hear my last feeblo
seream before T faintod.

The Winterbottoms were awlully
kind; they declared I had saved their
son's life, and that Bently saved it
again when he pulled him through his
| rain fever.

When Jerry was convalescent he
went abroad with my hashand for a
six months' tour. Of course I hated
parting from Bently, but I knew i
was a splendid thing for him.  After-
wanl he sold the Bradham practice
and Mr. Winterbottom helped him into
one in London where he is getting on
splendidly.

Young Winterbottom is a different
fellow now; his father and mother let
him do just as he likes, and the conse-
quence is that he is going to turn out
a very good artist. His father hangs
the walls of Barrowclough with his pro-
dnctions, and it is very funny to hear
him when he disconrses on them to his
friends:

“Queor fancy this of my boy's, for
dabbling and daubbing; but they tell
me he's clever at it, and there's one
thing he need never see the inside of
the mills if he don’t want, I've plenty
for both—plenty for both.™

Jerry has a studio near us in Ken-
sington, and comes often to see un The
most interesting thing of all is, that
he has fallen in love with Lizzie Dacres,
and they are to be married in the
spring. The old people are delighted.
—Agnes Power, in N. Y. Indrpendent
——— A ——

Trunks and Their Cost.

**The Saratoga trunk continues to be
the most popular,” zaid a well-known
trunk dealer to a reportet. *It is
light, roomy, and contains a patent
tray which has seized upon the fancy of
the public. For traveling short dis-
taneces, or goiug out of town for the
summer, it is the best that is made
For European travel, a sole-leather
trunk is the best because the strongest.
These trunks are more expensive than
the Saratoga and less roomy, but they
stand the hardest kind of”treatment.
Saratoga trunks average in price from
$6 to 20, whereas sole-leather trunks
run from £35 o $100.  The latest jdea
in trunks is to have a looking glass at-
tached to the bottom of the tray. It
can not be broken when the trunk is
properly packed."—XN. Y. Mail and
Ezpress. *

—If you are contemplating a trip to
Mexivo, says a correspondent of the
Troy Témes, the sooner you make it the
better. Every thing is in a transition
state. Old things are fast passing
away, and not ouly the ancient land-
marks but customs and traditions which
gave the ecountry its greatest charm,
are disappearing like dew before the
morning sun. This is especially notice-
able in the picturesque costumes of the
country, which are fast being discarded
for American fashions

—The temperature 1,000 feet in De-
laney's Cave, Fayette County, Pa
was 46 degrees while outside st the
same time it was 90 and the water from
a spring in the cave was at 43 degrees,
the coldest spring water in the country.
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produced 16,000,000

—Arizona
pounds of copper last year.

“The Facts Proved"” was the subject of
Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage’s fifth sermon at
“The Hamptons,” the dis
founiled on the following text:

We sre witnesses,—Arts i1, 15,

In the days of George Btephenson, the

perfacter of the locomotive engine, the of

neisntists proved conclusively that a rall-
way train could pever be driven, by steam
power successfully and without peril; but
the rushing express trains from Liverpool
to Edinburg, and from Edinburg to Lon-

they tried to sing the old Gospel
m by the time they gob to the second
'
Aszhamed of Jesus, that dear friend,

On whom my hopes of Heaven depend?
Ko! When | blush, be this my shame,

don, have made all the nati itn
the splendid schie t. M

and navigators proved conclusively that s
steamer could never cross the Atlastic
ocean: but no sooner had they succesrfully
rroved the impossibility of such an ander-
taking than the work was done, and the
prssengers on the Canard, and the Inman,
and the National. and the White Btar lines
are witnesmea, There wentup a Fuffaw
of wisn Imaghter at Prof. Morse's
proposition to make the lightning of
Heaven his errand bov, and it was proved
conclusivaly that the thing conld never be
dome: hut now all the nowns of the wile
world, put in vour hands every morning
and night, has made all nations witnesses,

Eo in the time of Christ it was proved
eonciusively that it was impossible for
him to rine from the dead. It was shown
locically that when a man wan dead he
was  dead, and the heart and
the liver and the lungs baving ceased to
perform their ofMces, the limbs wonld be
rigid beyond all power of friction or
arousal. They showed it to be an abeos
lute absurdity that the dead Christ shonld
get op aive: bot no sooner hed thoy
proved this than the dead Christ arose,
and the disciples bebold him, and they
took the witness-stand to prove that to be
troe which the wiseacres of the day bad
proved to be impossible; ths record of the
experiment and of the testimony is in the
text:

Him hath God ralsed from the dead, whereof
we are witnesses,

Now, let me play the skeptic for a mo-
ment.

“Thers Ia no God,” says the skeptic, “for
I bave never seen him with my physical
evenight. Your Rible is n pack of contra-
dictions, There never was a miracle.
Lazarus was not raised from the dead,
and the water was never turned into
wine, Your religion is an Imposition on
the eredulity of the ages.”

There in an aged man moving in that
pew as though he wonld like to respoml.
Here are hundreds of peopls with faces n
little fushed at thess announcements, and
all through this bouse there is a wop-
pressed feeling which would like to speak
out in behalf of the trnth of our glorions
Christianity, as in the days of the text,
erying onk;

We are wilnesses,

The fact iz, that if this world s ever
brought to Giod it will not ba through ar-
gument, Lut through testimony. You
might cover the whole earth with apolo-
giea for Christianity and learned trontises

Simbat:

in  defense of religion—you would
not convert a soul. Lectures
on the barmony between science

and religion ars beantiful mental diseip-
line, but have never asved a soul, and
naver will tnve & soul, FPut nman of the
world and a man of the church ngainst
each other, and the man of the world will
in all probability get the trivmph. Thoere
are a thonsand things in our religion that
seems illogical to the world, and alwnys
will seem illogical.

Our weapon in thin conflict is raith, not
logic; faith, mot metaphvaics; faith, not
profundity: faith, not scholastie exploma-
tion. But, then, in order to bave faith, we
must have testimony, and if 5% men, or
1,000 mem, or 0,000 men, or 5,000,000 men
et up and tall me that they have felt the
religion of Jesos Christ a joy, n comfort, a
help, an inspiration, I am bound an a fair-
minded man to accspt thair testimony. 1
want jnst now to put before won three
propositions, the troth of which I think
this audience will attest with overwhelm-
ing unanimity,

The first proposition is: Wo are wit-
noxses that the religion of Christ is able to
convert a sonl.

The Gospel may have bad a hard time to
conquer os, we may have fought it back,
but we were vanguished. You may con-
vorsion is only an (maginary thing. We
know batter.

We are witnesace.

There never was »o great & change in
our heart and life on any other subject as
on this. Feopis laugbrd at the mission-
ariesin Mada; ascart they p hod
ten years without one convert; but there
are thirty-throe thousand converts in Mad-
azascar to-day.

People langhed at Dr. Jodson, the Bap=
tist missionary, bacause he kept on preach-
ing in Burmah Ave years without a single
convert; but there aro twenly thousand
Baptistsa in Brreah  to-day. People
laughed at Dr. Morrison, in China, for
preaching there seven years without s
single conversion; but there mre fifteon
thousand Christians in China to-day. Peo-
ple laughed at the mies ies for preach-
ing at Tahiti for fifteen years without &
single conversion, aud at the missionarise
for preaching in Bengal seventeon years
withoot & single conversion; yot Inall
those lands there are multitudes of Chris-
tians to-day.

Bot why goso far to find evidences of
the Gespai's power to saveo a soul?

Weare witnesses.

We wars so proud that no man could
have bumbled ns; we were so hard that ne
sarthly power could have melted us:
sngels of God were all around about us,
they could not overcome nus; but one day,
perbaps at a Metbodist anxions-seat, or st
& Presbyterian catechstical lecture, or at
aburial, or on borssback, a power seized
us, and made us get down, and made us
trembie, and made us kneel, and mado us
cry for mercy; and we iried to wrench
ournelvea away from the grasp, but we
could not, Bt Song us flat, and when wo
arose we ware as mooh changed as
Gourgis, the bhsathen, who went into s
pravor-meeting with a dagger and a gum,
to disturb the mecting and destroy it, but
the next day waa found crying:

“ObY my great sins! Oh! my great
Saviour!™ and for ele vears he p hed
the Gospel of Chbrist to his fellow-moun-
tainsers, the Inst words om his dying lips
being.

“Frea gracal™

(b, it was free gracal

There in & man who was for ten

Foars a

had | itk

What poor sdvice. Get your mind off of
It, when every thing is upturned with the
bereavement, and every thing reminds
you of what you have lost. Get your mind
off of it. They might as well advise you
to stop thinking. You can not stop think-
ing, and you can not stop thinking in that
direction. Takea walk in the fresh air.
Why, along that very street, or that very
rond, sheonce accompanied you. Outof
that grass plot she once placked Nowers,
or into that show window ahe looked,
fascinated, saying:

Y Come, see the pictures.”

Go deeper into business! Why, she was
associnted with all your businsss ambition,
and since she has gono you have no ambi-
tion left.

Ohb, this is & clumay world when it tries
to comfort a broken heart! I can builda
Corliss engine, I can paint a Haphael's
“Madonna,” I can play a Heethoven's
“Symphony™ as casily aa this world can
comfort a broken heart. And yet you
have been comforted. How was it done?
Did Christ come to you and say:

“Get yonr mind off this; go out and
breathe the freah air; pl ) into

[
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Ing or dead. Two witnesses in court will
extablish & fact. Here are not two wit-
but th de of wit —on

no
man can number, testifying that there is
power in this religion to convert the soul
to giva comfort in troubls and to afford
compoaure in the last hour.

I ten men should cemeto you when you
are sick with appalling sickness, and say
they bad the same sickuness, and took s
certain medicine and it cured them, yoo
would probably take it. Now suppose ten
other men abould come up and say:

“We don't beliove there is any thing in
that medicine.™
= “Well,™ [ say have you ever tried it

“No. I mever tried it, but I don"t beliove
there is any thing In in."

Of course you discredit their testimony.
The akaplic may come and say:

“There s no power in vour religion.”

“Have you over tried it?™

“No, no.”

“Then, avaont!™

Lot mo lake the testimony of the millions
of rouls that have been converted to God,
and comforted in trial, and solaced in the
Iast hour. We will take their testimony
as they cry:

We are witnesses!

Eome time ago Prof. Henry, of Washing-
ton, d!mﬂ:ﬁd n now star, and the tidings

businoss** i

No. There was a minute when he came
to yow—perhaps in the watches of the
night, porhaps in your place of business,
perhaps along the strect—and be breathed
eomething Into your soul that gave peace,
rest, infinits quiet, wo that you could taks
out the photograph of the departed one and
look into the eyes and the face of the dear
one, and ray:

“It in nll right: she is better off; T would
oot call ber back, Lord, I thank thee that
thou bast comforted my poor heart,™

There are Christian parents hers who are
willing to testify to the power of this
Gospel to comfort,. Your son hod jast
graduatod from school or college, and was
going into business, and the Lord took
bim. Or your daughier bad joust graduo-
ated from the young Indies’ seminary, and
you thought she was going to boa nseful
womnn and of long life; but the Lord took
ber, and you were tempied to say:

“All this culture of twenty years for
nothing!"

Or the little child eame home from school
with the bot fover that stopped not for the
agonized prayer or for the skillful physi-
cian, nnd the little child was taken. Or
the babe wans lifted out of your arms by
wome quick epidemic, and yon stood won-
dering why God ever gave yon that chilil
at all, if so soon He waa to take |t away.
And vet you are not repining, you are not
frotful, you are not fighting sgainst God.
What has ensbled you to stand all the
trinl?

“Oh you sav, Y1 took the madicine that
God gave my sick soul. In my distress 1
threw mysolf at the feet of a sympathiz-
ing God; nnd when I was too weak to
proy, er to Juok up, he breathed into me a
pence that I think must be the foretaste of
that Heaven whero there in neither & tear,
nor a farewesll, nor a grave,™

Comie, all ¥e who have boen out to the
grave to weep there—come, all yo comfort-
ed souls, get up off your knees. Is there
no power in this Gospel to soothe the heart?
Is there no power in this religion to quist
the worst paroxysm of gridf? Therecomes
up an answar from comforted widowhood,
and arpl . and childl %, saying:

“Ave, ave, woaro witnesses!™

Again, | remark that we are witnesses
of the fact that religion has power to give
composure in the last moment. T shall
never forget the first timo I confronted
death, We went across the corn flelds in
the conntry. I was fod by my father’s
hand, and we cume to the farm house
wherse the bereavement had come, and we
saw the crowd of wagons and carringes;
but thers was one carringe that especinily
attractod by bovish attention, and It had
black plumes. I said:

“What's that! what's that? Why those
black tassein as the top?”

After it was expisined to me, T was
lifted up to look apon the bright £ cs of an
sged Christian woman, who thres days
before had d in triumph. The

Y by ine telog and all the
observatories of Europe were watching for
that new star. Oh, hearer, looking out
through the darkness of thy soul, cans™
thou ses a bright light heaming on thee?

“Where!" you say, “where? How can I
find it?”

Loak along by the line of the cromss of the
Bon of God. Do you not ses him trembling
with all tenderness and beaming with all
bope? It is the Star of Bethlehem.

Deep horror then my vitals froze,

Death-struck, | cossed the tide to stom,

When suddenly a star arose—

It was the Star of Bethichem,

Oh, hearer, get your eye on It. Tt ia
easior for you now to become Christinns
than it is to stay away from Christ and
Heaven., When Mme, Sontag began her
musical career she was hissed of the stage
at Vienna by the friends of her rival,
Amelin Steininger, who had already be-
gum to decline through her dissipation.
Years passed on, and one day Mme. Bon-
tag, in her glorv, was riding through tha
streets of Berlin, when she saw a little
child leading & blind woman, and she
naid:

“Come here, my littla ehild, comn hare,
Who is that you are leading by the hand®”

And the little child replied:

“That's my mother: thut's Amelia Btein.
inger. Bhe used to bo & great singer, but
she lost her voice, and she eried so much
about it that she lost her evesight.”

“Give my love to her," maid Mme. Bon.
tag, “and tell her an old scquaintance will
call on her this afternoon.”

The next week in Berlin a vast mssem-
blage gathered at a bensofit for that poor
blind womnn, and it was said that Mme,
Bontag sang that night as she had
never smg before. And she took o
skilled oculist, who in wain tried tc
give evesight to the blind
womnn., Until the day of Amelia Stein-
inger’s death, Mme. Sontag took care ol
her, and her daughtsr after ber. Thal
was what the queen of song did forhor
enemy.

But, oh, hear & more thrilling story still.
Blind, immortal, poor and lost, thon who,
when the world and Christ were rivals for
thy heart, didst hiss thy Lonl away—
Christ comes now to give thoee sight, te
give thee a bome, to give thee Heaven.
With more than & Sontag's generosity he
comes now to meet your noed. With more
than a Sontag's music be comes to plead
for thy deliverance.
-

GIRLS AND BOYS.

Common-Sonss Flinia fer Their Gal@ano
In Youthful Mours

Young eiris rarely are conscious of the
power they exert over theyoung men with
whom they are brought inte cootact
Their dards infl the duct of
veung men while they are la thair pres
ence, if at g0 other time,
¥ A young Iady who will allow lend and

whole sceno made an impression I never
forgot. .

In cur sermonn and in our lay exhorta-
tions we are very apt, whon we want to
Yring illustrations of dying triumph, to go

lion, familiar manner,
1 1]

inolegant stiitudes, carciess r
shurch and chureh bers takss dowa
the barriers that sheuld be maintained be-
tweon hersell and her gentleman friends

It may appear that sha makes herself

back to some distinguished por r
to a John Knox or a Harriet Newall. Bat
1 want yoa for witnessen,

I waot to know If you have ever seen
anything to maks you bolleve that the re-
ligion of Christ can give composure in the
final bour. Now, in the courts, attorney,
jory and judge will never admit mere

y. They d that the witness
must have peen with his own eyes or heard
with his own ears, and so [ am critical in
my examination of you now; and I want
to know whether you have seen or heard
anything that makes you believe that the
religion of Christ gives composure inthe
fiual hour.

“Oh, yes," you say, "'l saw my father

aud mother depart. There wasz a great
difference in their death beds. Standing
by the one we felt more veneration. By
the other there was more tendermess.”
Hefore the ony you bowed perhaps in awe,
In the other case you felt as if you would
like to go along with ber. How did they
feal in that last hour? How did they
seem to act?! Were they very much
frightened? Did they take hold of this
world with both hands, as though they
did not want to giva it up?

“0h, no,” yousay; “‘mo, I remember as
though it were yesterday ; she had a kind
word for us all, and there wers a few

toes distributed £ the chil-
drea, and then she told ¢ how kind we
must be to our father im his lomeliness,
and then sho kissed us govd-by and weut
asleap as a child in & cradie.”

What made her so composed? Natoral
courage?

“No,” you say, “mothsr wns very nerv-
ous: when the carriage inclined to the side
of the road she would cry out; slie was al-
ways rather weakly.™

What, then, gave her composure” Was
she did not cars much for you,

bard drinker. The dreadfuol app
sent down its roots around the palate and
the tongue, and on down until they were
interlinked with uwlilllllﬁ body, mind
and soul; but he has pot taken any stimo-
Iants for two years. What did that? Not
PErA G Not gu

laws. Not moral suasien. Conversion did
it

“Wiay." said one wpon whom the great
chauge had eome, “uir, [ fool just as
though I were somebody alse.™

There is & nea captain who swors all the
way from New York to Havans and from
Havana to San Frawltsco, and when he
was in port be was worse than when be
was on thesea. What power was it that
wasbed bis tongue clean of profanities and

and the pangs of parting were not great?

“Oh," you say, “she showered upon ns
s wealth of affection; mno mother ever
loved her children more than mother lovesd
us; she showed it by the way she nursed
us when we were sick, and she toiled for
us until ber strength gave out.”

What, then, was it tnat gave her com-
posure in the last hour? Do uot hide it
De frank and let me know.

*“(Oh,” youn say, it was because sbe was
#0 good; sho made the Lord ber portion,
and she had faith that she would go
scraight to glory and that we should all
meect her ol last at the foot of the throne.”
: “I sawa

”»

made him & psalm-singer? Conversion by
the Holy Bpirin

There are thoosands of people In this
houso to-night who are no more what they

ence were than s water-lily s nightabade, |

more by this freedom, but it is
notso. No girl is attractive to s gentio-
man who does not maistain & gemiles,
womaaly dignity, and by ber attlinde prs-
vent aslipping away from the micest com-
ventionalities of sccisty. In Lhe desper
matters—things afacticg life in its spirit
usl and moral side—n girl has & greater
infl than she d

A very safe rule governing the relatims
betwesn kersell and hor gentiemun
friends for a girl to make is & never per-
mita word, & subject of converaation, to
take place belwees a gentieman and ber
solf that sbhs would bhesitats to have

pokan or di d in the pr of
father, mother or brotber. and this will
be o bar los pisssant, enleriainiog snd
fun making intercourss, but It will pre-
vent the use of siang, the discussion of sik
ly themes and trifling with subjects thal
are, and should be, sacrad to every yiung
man and woman by refiaed acd
rightecus principles,

Girls love pretiy things as naturally s
the bees love sunshine. It in not to be
granted that boys are mot suscoplible ta
beauty in various shapes also; butto Lhe
feminine portion of humasity scmes Lhe
greatar share of the love of the besutiful
In the bome life, where so many girls are
of necessity kept until they are grown to

hood, y for beantify-

effect of a protective tariff in the
German Empire has been to supply the
farmer with s home market for his
grain. Germany has, for all practical
purposes, passed out of the list of grals
exporting nations. Her farmers no
longer dread the effect of the develop-
ment of England’s Enst Indinn whess
fields; they are sure of a home market
for the feeding of the vast army of
manufacturing laborers which & pre-
teetive policy has called into existonca.
In this country the continually i
creasing area of the wheat Iehl:' :
kept the n supply in excess

home dm‘:;id.' bt the home demand,
nevertheless, Is fncreasing in greater
ratio than the home supply. Inplain
langusge, the United States now
exports & smaller proportion of
grain to the tolal erop thon in
the free-trade period, and will di-
minish that proportion as protection
continues to build up manufacturing
and commercisl conters.

Last year the United States exported
fess than a one-hundredth part of its
oat crop, less than a twenty-fifth of its
vorn, raised less potatoes than it nsed
by 1,945,028 bushels, which it imported
from Canmda and the British posses-
sions, and was also an importer of hay
o the amount of 92,175 tons. Wheat
is the only grain now raised for which
a foreign market is still an absolute
swecessity, and of this about one-cighth
of last year's crop was ex

The total measure of the wheat erop
of 1886 was 457,218,000 bushels; that of
1850 wns less than 91,000,000 bushels;
#o that the incresse of production
is much wmore than 400 per
cent. in Lhirty-six years, but the
increase in exports has grown ia
nosuch ratio. Infact, they have madea
murked decrease, boing of the value of
$190.546,905 in 1850, $167,698,485 in
1881, and only 72,955,097 in 1885,
while in 1886 the exports were less than
58,000.000 bushels, at prices ranging
between 68 and 90 ceuts, 78 cents be-
ing the average.

These figures are conclusive as to the
rapil emancipation from fears of com-
petition with the puuper labor of
India, which protection is working out
for the American farmer.  They inde
cato the near npproach of a time when
the farmer will be supplied with =
home market for his grain, the mane-
facturer with u home market for his
goods, and the whole country self-
supporting, self-protecting, and, there-
fore, prosperons and happy.—Chicago
Inder Ocean.

THE WOOL TARIFF.

How It Hns Proved of Immense Valos te
the Country at Large.

Congress has made few graver mis-
takes than in reducing the tariff upon
imported wool. The high tarif on
wool proved of immense advantage te
the American farmers, and the growik
of the wool industry during the high
tarifl period wus of enormous propos
tion«. We give below o table showing
the increase in the number of sheeg
and production of wool from 1850 te
1583

In 1861 the protective system was
innugurated. From 1850 to 18360 the
increase in the number of sheep in the
entire country was only about 700,000,
From 1860 to 1570 the increase wms
over 6,000,000, From 1860 to 188%
the number of sheep had ncreased
about two and onehalfl times. Is
1853 we raised six times the amount of
wool that we did in 1850, In 1883 the
value of the wool erop was $120,000,-
000, amnd the wvalne of the mnttor
killed was 850,000,000. In 1583 om
woolen turers ¢ i
500,900 pounds of wool, or 36,500,90C
pounds more than was raised in the
United States.

Every sensible man knows that @
we had to depend upon England for
our supply of wool and woolen goods,
that the latter country would at ones
raise the price of both. The tarifl on
wool tends to increass the price the
farmer gets for his wool. Bat the
enormous competition between the
American manufacturers themselves
in woolen goods keeps the price of the
latter at far less rates than they would
be if we i to ufact al
home, and depended upon the foreign-
made articles.

The tariff on wool has proved of im-
mense value tothe country at large,
and the attacks now being made upon
this industry, by proposing to place
wool upon the free list, should be re-
garded as striking a deadly blow =t
the interests of the farmer, and at-
tempting to ruin one of the most im-
portant industries of the country.—
Clevelanl Leader.

Wages and the Tariff

An English writer, discussing thegg
tarilf question. admits that, notwith-
standing the fact that higher wages
are paid in the United States to work-
ing-men than in England, we are sup-
plying England and her colonies with

o m Y

ing themselves as well as their sur
ings Is often losi because Lhe father p-r-
haps, snd occasionaly the mother also,
has grown o think that simpla prettiness
is of m> possible use They bave out~
grown ibeir youthful thoughts, follies in
their eyes now, and bave learned Lo say,
What's its usel Lo every thing new,

If & girl in her bowe life be aliowed 1o
rearrangs the rooms according to her
lasis, o bring into the living room plants
or simply her Sowers, to occasicnally nave
some new ornamentl, cheap in muny vases
it may ba, but have its newness & thisg of
beauty, and pot have some one Saying:
+It's ussless: it can neither be eatea mor
worn" —she will take much more comfory,
and care much more for ber father's home,

Thers are falthers who love iheir

dangh

still taey mever allow them Lo think mency
or time can ba npent on sny thing that is
not ja ltself of some obvisus use;
at the idea of & flower bed;

many factured grmek in direet
competition with English manufact-
urers. Some of his sentences are preg-
nant. For mstanes:

The average American workingaoan lives
oue hundred per gonl. beller than the average
working-man doecs ia Great Britain, becanse he
bas b gher wages and chieaper lood in grester

varisty.
When the Talted Sictes free trade,

or azy thing approaching it.m o laber
in America will come don,

The attention of Ameriean workinge
men of all classes is directed to the
above admissions. And, furthermore,
they should remember that, if a great
reduetion of wages in  protected in-
dustries should be made, by the
adoption of a *tarilf for revenue'*
policy in this country. wages would
fall all along the line. Every salaried
man, every man who works for hire,
vould share in the reduction. Noth-
ing is truer than that a reduction of
wages along our indostrial section

brings a cut all along the line.— Toledo
Blade.

—Cleveland Schoolma’am—“How dn
they find the measurement of a ship?™
Smart Youth—*By meaus of the navy

yard. wa'am.”




